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WAS a long time ago
that Billy
ned the blue and wrote

Bowlegs don-
his signature with “U. 8.
A" after it. At that time
he had given the name of

Bill Adkins, and added:
“But ther allus calls
me Billy Bowlegs ‘ome,

‘n I guess that'll do “ere.”

From which it wiil be
observed that he was
English, and mutilated

his mother tongue with

an ardor tnat would have
dore credit to an enemy.
“You see, sir,” he con-
tinued, as the recruiting

officer glanced at him du-

biously, “I got these ‘ere

around a ‘orse. So, though they

in' of om

purtiest things in a man’s make-up, they comes

wen you're 'ell bent in a tight ‘ole.”

in the English army?”’ inquired the officer.

I'm a-tellin

yes, sir, certainly; that's what you

nberland lizht 'orse.”

r papers with vou?
reddened somewhat at the gquestion, but
and though he had

ittention answered as

, Eir, we were wrecked comin® “oma

I lost all me papers. Then I come right

] o« Kk that I didn’t 'ave no time

tuplicates You know, sir, army officers ain't

ignt il gitrin—that is te say, sir, there's w'at

Il of a Wt of red tape, w'ich makes a man

f course, that j= in the old country, sir. It's

\merica, 1 ard, an—"’

right, I right, Adkins,” interrupted the officer

would-be recruit got more and more hopelessly

1 his explanation; I understand what you

A\ if you'll swear allegiance to Uncle Sam, |

an use you in the cavalry branch

| men were hard to find, and the officer knew
nee that Finglish soldiers answered all re-
nt He also knew that many of them who

e United States Army were deserters from

who had come to America with the expecta-
ving on the fat of the land, but found the strug-
as hard or harder than in their own

drifted to the

exXiIstence

had army, happy at the

nt of three square meals a day, even at the expense

discipline. And they became good soldiers

their

rigid
: United States, hecause their pay was better,
yundings healthier, ard the life one such as kept a
parades

his money.

just busy enough with drills, and Inspec-

tions so that he felt he was earning AS men

scarce, their pedigree was mnot
’1‘}!?_\’

promising recruits, over

inquired into too

at the recrulting office

were enlisted as
r looked like 21 years
i able to read and write
s had Billy Bowl

a g0, iore the

egs come into the service in the
Indian
lly occurrence on the frontier, and

many a brave fellow dropped from his saddle with

Custer massacre, when

he were of da

oned arrow in his body, and many another became

for savages while he was being

still,

flayed allve.
probably in the because,
of the
til killed or retired om half pay.
d, and that is
1w do

adign they

service like all

d soldiers regular army, he would not leave
That is part of their
what makes them fighting men—sol-
and

fed today .

t it on the morrow, or the day

their duty never grumble, On. a
they will likely

And if they
all night,

There will come a time when they will neither

may be if not,

after.

ght all day and do fatigue what does

fight nor do fatigue, and that will even matters up. That

sophy of the “regular,” and that was Billy's
gsophy He had the

teristic of all

price in the service which is

army men who have served mora

aan one enlistment, for he counted himse!f a defender

the nation, with
(which distin-
lived for mere
disgraced under penaity
service—the most terrible
punishment that can be meted out to an offender, be-
inse, when he is dishonorably discharged,

something above the ordinary man,

suit of blue as a uniform of honor

guished him from his fellow man who

money), and which must not be

of being bobtailed from the

branded as

i felon, drummed out of camp, he has no possible chance

reinstatement, and his grip on life is gone,

he name had stuck to him from the day ke entered

service, and he was pretty widely known throughout
ihe army becausc of his roving disposition. ¥e was not
satisfied to remain in one regiment long, and whea his
first enlisument came to an end he had gone into the light
artillery, motwithstanding the earnest entreaties of his
Billy

w, a8 he expressed it,

ommanding officer. wanted to see the whole

and =0 he had tried a bit in the
try, and even had one hard year with the enginecers,

v which he was transferred to his first love.

"Them's not soldiers,” he

had begged

chwoodsmen, 'n

said, tears in his eyes, when

for his transfer; *“‘them's ‘odcarriers, n'
I didn’t enlist to carry

I ain't built for it.”

blacksmiths.
log chain, 'n’,
Billy was very

Fade, but he

besides,

glad to get back with the horse bri-
h three enlistments since
infantry agaim at the time of
the Spanish-American War, After the little flourish of
rumpets in Cuba he, with the rest of the Tenth, had
*pent tao years in Fort Sill, and was then transferred
The regiment had scarcely
landed when it was sent against an insurrection in the
iorth of Luzon, and Billy had the trial of his life, march-
ing through snaried chaparral and thick mud, taking an
gccasional pot shot at s=ome hostile savage along the
way, and cursing his luck that he had not remained with
the artillery, where he would have had a horse to take
the heavy part of the marching. ) ‘

had gone throug

that time ard was in the

tn the Philippine service.

* L4 L4 - -

The gray fog of a tropical morning was being siowly
dispelled as a company of light artillery dragged itself
with slow tread up the slope of El Pozo., A short dis-
tance In advance was the three-inch fieldpiece, hauled
by ten horses, and even then being stuck in the thick
clay every now and then. At last they reached a spct
ind came to a standstill, for there was the eircle, left
by the engineers the day before, showing the most ad-
Vantageous spot from which the works along Bontoc
Heights could be shelled.
~ "Looks like a likely hele,” commented Captain Grimes,
mammmmummwum

BILLY BOWLEGS

side,

Everything seefSes <v be satisfactory,
zave orders to mount the gun

and he
and build the brush screen
in frent so that the enemy could not see the flash.
“Won't make much differenice, anvway,” he sai'.d,
“but we'd better go through the rcutine.”
“The idea of sending us into the wilderness on an

expedition of this kind,’

carelessly,

sneered the lieutenant. “Gen-

eral Bunnell must have bats in his belfry 1o imagine

that we are necded.”
and that cracked
all kinds of

*“Yes, Simmons stuffing him full of

stories about this velng a hard garrison to

fight, ‘“Disgusting! I guess if we dre p about one shell

irte their works that'll be the end of the game.”
“Why, say, he gave him the greatest game of jolly

you ever listened to. Said they were officered by Span-

lands, and had artillery, and used smokeless powder, and
a Ist more rot.”
’,‘h(;

march and was feecling very joliv

lieutenant was pegaining his spirits after the

“Rot’s ng name for it commented Captain Grimes.

a bead on the American weapon, and the company, ale-
thoush hard worked, escaped without large casualties.

“1.00ks «<ome as if the Maccabees were right, after all,”
lieutenant on the run between two Shots.
tning of their gun.
and using smokeless powder.”’
time 1 underrated the
“]'a give a good deal to know just

shouted the

“Can't see a They must hava it
well undar cover

“That’'s the enemy.” replied
the captain, grimly
where their gun is located.”

“Well, if using smokeless powder, w2 can only
find

‘“You find the flash. ™

they're
em by catching the flash.”
“We've

returned the captain.

got to de it 1f we don’t the infantry will never be able
1o take the hill

Tl find it if I have

to ride right inte Bontoc.

The lieutenant called five men as an escort znd started
on a detour to the west

With his glasses he had madoe out
hiil held by the it
left, but he thov zght that

a depression in the

surgents was way around to the

were possible for him to

“Gathering up the reins, he quickly had the horses under conirol, and

snatching off his campaign hat

he used it for a whip.”

“Wish I could have got the ear of the old man. T'd
have told him something about this country. But that
Simmons takes everything tha Maccabees say in dead

were white mer
Do you suppose they've got anything at all in the

ked the licutenant

carnest; relies on 'em as if they

shape of a fieldpiece?” as mirthfully.

“Likely some old muzzle-loader brought over by the
'I‘):e}"ll be
we get a

couple of hundred
ghooting that I'm thinking
bead on 'em, and then good-bye artiilery practice.”

The captain Jaughed goed-humoredly. The situation
was amusing.

When the fog had lifted sufficiently he
through his fieldglass and gave orders tc start the bom-
bardment at $000 vards, As the first 4dis-
charge shook the air he turned to the
remarked:

“Sece that smoke?
That would Le
marksman. Eay,
mark like that.”

He was referring to the pall of black smoke which
hung above the gun after the discharge, completely shut-

Greasers a years ago.

at the sun, until

took a look
roar of the
lieutenant and
Lucky we're up against a cheap

a beautiful target for a geod
i would like to get a shot at a

outtit.
how

ting from view everything in frunt.
“H'm,” he commented a moment a dull,
heave sound eame to his ear. Do you know, ileutcnant,

later, as

that sounds Hke—"

“My God!"

With a shriek and shell
hurtled thrbugh the air and burst with terrible force not
Flying pieces

roar a from the eénemy

a dozen yards abgve the American gun,
of metal killed two men and wounded half a dezen others.
The company was thrown into u panic. No return had
been expected, and the suddeuness of the attack took
¢Vvery man ullawares.

“Did you gee where that shot came from?" shouved
n't looking at the time.”
“but I'll get

Captain Grimes. *I was

“Neither was 1,” replied the lleutenant,
‘em next time they let one of 'em loose.”

“Let 'em1 have another taste of Amecrican steel,” or-
dered the captain, “and after the discharge get away
from the gun. Keep under cover, now, this looks like
business.”

A moment later came the return from the enemy, and,
although both the captain and lieutenant were on the
lockout, they saw no flash, no smoke, and heard only the
dull, heavy recport when the missive of death was sent
on its way. .

The second shell from the insurgents exploded under
the American gun and turned it ever, but mo one was

kiiled.

“Quick, here, heok up that ‘un," coam*.uaed the
captain.  “Yank it out of there as quick as God'll lct
yeu.” . -

Then beganu a series of manocuvres such as had never
before been seen. mmmumcmnmm
~alt the time, and as S0on as discherged it was hauled
A new position m or forty vards away.

point so that he eould

leok

ield in the

through the gap he
of the in-
aid thus find the flash of a fieldpiece. It

woull probabiv be

would be avle to s the rear
army
screened omniy at the front, and he
wouid be woll gver their fiank.

Lizutenant Gatter worked well, but it near il
arrived abreast of the gap.

distinguish

was
o'clock when i Bven then
like an ar-
broad fiell in
nowhere in all that

The terrific

he could nothing which lecoked
He could
of Bontoc

did bhe

in > 4 bus! laini
tillery ambus). plainiy see the

the reag Heights, but

exXnpanse descry a sign of activity,

duel of artillery continued, whiie crash after crash of
musketry told him trhat the Tenth was making brave
cfiorts to storm the hill lie could see the boys de-

pioved jn the half-dry bed of the river,
frem the

less than a mile
crest of the Ekill, ard he ecould also ses the
continucus spitting of fire from the heavy works there,
not to be taken without a
Where could the insurgent artillery
be? That was doing all the damage and completely set-
ting at naught the carefully laid plans of Colonel Regan.
Unsupported by their artillery, the insurgents could easily
be driven back.

Again he

which showed that thevy were

desperate struggle.

seanned the field,

ground,

and at last his glass
niore than two miles
Th: top of that hiill was
a splendid place for am-
within ths limits of gun fire. Carefully he
and then of a sudden let loose a wild yell
and threw ais hat in the air,

“There they
flash "

Tne man addressed shook his head, but took the glass
and leolied at the spot indicated.

“That’s the hole, but how are we goin' to git at 'em?
That's what I want to know.”

“Quick, work the heliograph, sergeamt!
time to go hack, and, besides, this is the spot te plug

rested on a little rise of
from where hé was standing.
heavily wooded. It would be
buscade it
watched it,
aral”

he fairly shouted. “Did you see

that

“

‘em from.

“Yes, but if they move off the hill the piggers'll smell
a rat.”’

s ‘No, they won't; they'll think we're out of action, and
it'll be a most beautiful surprise when we drop a twelve-
pounder under ‘'em and send ‘~m skyward.”

The refiectors were quickly brought into piay, and in
less than a minute had caught the answer from Captain
Grimes,

“Have lccated enemy's fieldpiece,” read the captain.
“Hurry here. You can put them out of acticn P. D. Q.”

“Hurry there, eh?" sald Captain Grimes, reading the
message. “Well, how 'n hell we're to hurry anywhere
in this underbrush is something of a mystery. How-

T | guess the boy Kunows what he is talkicg about,
uul we' Il get there some time Lefore daik.”

Without a momment's hesitation the order was given to

,ummmuammmmwmtb-amm’

We haven't

mounted men, the company was to follow as rapidiy as
Those sattached to the squad and the half
dozen on horseback were to keep near the gun.

possible,

. . - - .

The fighting of the merning had been hot and con-
tinuous. At 10 o'clock the men of the Tenth lay
the bed of the where they had deployed,
and were waiting for the order to udvanc;: again., OQver
their heads poured a continueus hail of bullets, and it

along

Malatan river,

was as much as a man's life was worth to rais2 his head
They
Trey had seen the long rim of ilashing fire
ridge, and they knew that that
point of the day's work.

AdKkins
and pow found himself nearly
and cobble-

above the low embankment. knew where the

enemy lay

an top of the was the

objective

With many had managed to

groaning curses

Keep pace with his fellows,

exhausted, as he lay panting on the sand

stones.
“Here, Billy, get out of this,” shouted Colone! Regan,
1s he edged along under the embankment ‘Take my

compliments back to Major Killgore and te!ll him that we
want that supply train up witk the regiment before mid-

night, even if the engineers have to carry it here in

picces."
Englishman, as he slid

Ay, ay., sir,” answered the

down and made his way across the shallow river,
Billy

ile never

always said Ay, command

ay” in answer to o

learned the “Very well, sir,” which is the
formula used by

So Billy
he had comz but a few min

of the zone of bullets he

all regulars.

started crawling along the path over which

ites before on the run. Whe

he was out raised himself to a

standing posture and walked along slowiy, He did not
know why he had been singled out to go te the rear,

when there were lots of “rookies” who would ba glad
of the chance. As it was, he would miss all the good

ehting which was sure to take place when the Tenth

surely Jime

charged the hill, as they would do
day.

soldier,

somec

the course of the He thought It was a shame ti

he, an old one wno had been in Indian

been singled out 1o carry =
had been

line or in front of the line, o1

Liave
Now, if he

werabile, should
asked to

message to the rear

rry a message along the

somewhere within the range of fighiing, he would ha

considered it a great honor.

My zood ‘eavings!” he execlaimed, vehemently, “if
i'd only stayed with th' reds wen Capting Grimes asked
me to An® they've been "aving the time of their lives
this moming, toc. Nothing but shootin’ all the morning.

“Zip, @p.”

The whistle of two or three bullets near at hand

As he did so he
a bright flash of light more than a mile away on his

made him glance up aprrehensively.
saw
right, and he paused to watcek it

“lLooke like a 'ellograph,” he mused. keeping his eye
continuous flashing. “*Some miggers, [ suppose,
game, Next thing we know they'il be "avin’
war balloons, an—-""

“'G-r-i-m-e-s,” " spelled Billy,

‘G-r-i-m-e-s* spells in mnigger talk. An’

on: the

tryvin’ th'

as the mirrors flashed;
“wonder w'at
jest as if he was

that spells

‘e's keepin® of it up, too. ‘G-r-i-m-e-s.’
‘G-r-i-m-e-s,’

capting.

w'y, ‘ell!
Mayle

sHome one.

callin’
Grimes—Grimes, my old its a call
for "im

And Billy, his
unwented activity,
Sure enough,

suddeniy through his
watched EI

it came very quickly.

biood flowing

veine with Pozo to sece
it there was a reply.
“O-K, O-K, O-i.”
Then Billy knew it was a communication between two
parts of the compan
he read:
“Have located enemy’'s fieldpiece.
action P,

an put them out of

“0-K,” came the rep!y.

“So Grimes is goin’ over that way,’
despondently. “'Oh, "ell!

He walked along with head bent, thinking of the in-
dignity that had been heaped upor him without cause.

For the first time since

By Oscar Hatch Hawley

except that the lead horse in the artillery

gave him a
and the whola

everything.

team was riderless, and unless some one

guiding hand very soon he would stumbie

tcam would be tangied in a bad mess, As they swept

past he made a short run and spring and vaulted inte

the saddle of the leader as lightly as if on parade. Gath-

ering up the rems, he quickly bad the horse under con-

trol, and snatching oft his campaign hat he used it for

a wkhip
“Good for Billy, boy,” shouted Cayg

“When 1 saw

tain Grimes,

as he rode alongside vou spring into the

saddle 1 said that it could be no ene but Billy Bowlegs

Ay, ay, capting inswered the erstwhile infantry-
man,
to the left, first opening you sos continued the
captai t the tap of his voice Got 10—
i ay. sir; [ ceer he ’eliograph
What do yvou know out helicg: ng?
I'hree years th' Signal Corps, sir ider Capting
Finley
e vou Know v re we're bound
A ay, s
ie T f 1 nged into the river
ind across o th J] S Aidkins headed dowmn-
stream e, wi [ d Hmber s etimes in
the water and sometim on the half-diy shingle, they
¢ pace that A infantryvmen how ith delight
“Go t. bevs velled Colon Regan, at the top of his
waile « pon ¥ h Then, as he
¥ hed thz vanighing team, he thought the form of the
first rider seemed f(am r. ond wondered in & vague
4 way whore . i s ¢ 11 ure I'he
tid it talie ta i ( it was merely a
2 nscious impress \ \ few qay»s
later, wihen e scen i : re led to mind, the
whole pisturg rched th iz his ain. and he then
Y - 1 s & Eer w m he it in search of
th " [ &
A X ti ( B m  under
{ cm N t IR L 1+ mile downe-
i m W lis d . gents, who at
‘ red a l 1 It was 3 5 i dasn in
storm of Lullets witl 9 ¢ of pulling the team
2 wi Nl sCme of ' < amnil men being killed
and wounded But Billy did not allow the whistiing
s of ste ) Gis s ' Iie had busi
O nd, and Kinew 1) rv likely on him de-
ended e success of o aning over, ha
glar | wlep rm saddles wers
vacant, while tweo horses were pl in a manner
which teld better than words that they bad felt the sting
of AMauser bullets
Behind him Captain Grimes was shouting orders in a
high falsetto voice, but lie i distinguish them,
ind w not listening very intently, anyway His brain
was 'ly working out some plan of salvation, and,

tithcugh a Jozen schemes came (0 mind in haif as many
seconds, he taw but ere thing to do With a quick turn,
he headed scress stream, straight for the thick brush
on the opposite btank He did not know how thick it
was, or how far it extended ‘That made no particular
difference He must get under cover at once or the
artillery would never Le any use 10 the poor boyvs who
lay sweltering in the river botiom To tail row mighs

mean ths disastrous defeat regiment

The lecaders weni at the chaparral without flinching
It hroke, it gave, and they were through a thin hedge in
far less time than it takes to tell it As they went

through what was DBiliy's surprise to find himself in

v, and he looked on fascinated while a mnarrow roadway which appeared to be skirting the
’ river. Down this they tumned, completely hidden from

Hurry here. You the enemy It was well, for his horse was blowing

D.Q” painfully, the others were whinnying or snorting, and
three men who had clung to the limber were cursing

murmured Billy, and crying with rage.” He heard the caplain shouting to

I wish I was with 'im.” hold up, but he knew that to stop then meant that the
team would never be able 1o start en again. So, with

voice and bat he urged them on, little doubling that a few

hundred yards at most would

- bring them to the point

entering the service he feit
like to get
never mind;

that he wouid
out of it. Well,
oniy a coupie more enlist-
ments, and he would be done,
free to go where he pleased.

He was thinking along

this line, feeling very dis-
consolate and dejected in
spirits, when the clatter of

galloping horses broke oa his
ear.

“Sgunds like an artillery
team,” he said, aloud, look-
ing up.

He could see the path a
long way ahead of him. It
was occasiopally hid from
view by depressions in the

road, but the course of ths
trail was plainly marked,
Suddenly, 200 yaras away,

the horses came into view.
They were on the gallop and
coming like mad, the riders
urging them on with whip
and spur. The leader, a beau-
tiful brown gelding, seemed
to Lave the spirit of the
his stride, and
with mane

movement in
plunged along,

and tail streaming in ths
breeae. l
“Lordy, but wouldn't I )

like to 'ave the ‘andlin’ of
that ‘orse,” ejaculated Billy,
as he stopped in the path
and watched the running team with admiration, regret
and cnvy.

*“Of course, I ain't wishin® you any bad luck, young
feiler,” he szid, in an offhand way, as if addressing the
rider of the gelding, “but if you should happen to git
'urt at this "ere particular moment an’ need a substitute
I'd be mighty glad to act.”

Even a&s he gpoke, the rider threw his quirt into the
air and put his hand to his throat. He swayed in the
sitirrups, clutched at the saddle horn and then fell be-
tween,the horses. to be trampled under foot and crushed
by the heavy wheels of the cannon.

“Poo bad,” was Billy's oniy comment, as he stepped
to the cide of the path and made ready for a spring.

The ten-horse team was cnly fifty yards away and

coming without attempt being made to stop, in order

that th: saddie of the leader might be filled.
dangerous a spot in which to tarry.

“‘Well, if you'll swear allegiance to Uncle Saw, I chemy, he
guess we can use you in the eavalry branch.””

. years age, an’ so I guess 1I'll stick to the mud

from which the heliograph
signals had been sent
He had not gome far

when he heard a bugle in the

distance blowing. Listening
he heard the fa-
miliar old rally call:
‘Come along! Come
along' Come along!”

Then he knew he was

r the end of his journey,
and Jet out after
like a Comancha In-
feat he had learned
A moment

whoop
whoop,
dian, a
on the plains.
he dashed into view of
and his
ht the team
standstill witk 2 round
As he did so, the beau-
tiful brown gelaing sank to

later
Lieutemant Galier
squad and brar g
to a

turn.

the ground, dead from ex-
But there was no
wounded
then, and

a minute the gun had

haustion.

time to look over

horses or men
within
been trained ¢n th2 insurgent

With the first
artillery of the
cnemy was put cut of ac-
tion. Captain Grimes divided
hi= attention between the in-
surgents on the hill and the
artillerymen in the rear. As
e was c¢n the flank of the

ambuscade

shell the

could enfilade
them ¢ with terrible resuits,
and in less than an

rour they were fieeing to the rear, with the Amerizans

in pursuit.

After Pontoc Heights had been taken Biliy sought
out Captain Grimes and said:

“Well, capting, 1 think as 'ow
journey.”

“Th' hell you say,” replied Captain Grimes, almost
savazely, “*Where vou going?”’

“\Weil, you see, sir, I'm acting as messenger for Col-
onci Regan, arn’ I 'ave a word to say to Major Killgore.”

“Oh, I see. Well, in that case I'll say good luck to
you, old boy, with the hepe that vour underpinning will
be as valuable to Culonel Regan as it has been to me
this day."” A

“Don’t mention such small replied Biliy,
blushing like a schoolgirl.

1 will continue my

matters,”

“No, I won't say anything more about it, only this: -

When your enlistment's up 1 want you to come back here
where you beiong.”

*“Thanks, very much, capting. I thought I “ﬁ
like it myself this morning. but that bit of work was &
eve-opener. 1 see I ain't as young as I was

r—
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